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anointing her for the third time and breathing upon her
saying, " Receive the Holy Ghost." He laid his hands on
the child and blessed her and gave her back to the mother
who clothed her in new garments: a dress of white, with a
blue bonnet edged with white lace.

The priest meanwhile had returned to the altar, where the
Holy Eucharist stood under a crimson veil. He took the
chalice and advanced to the baptistry. Sabaat, now in her
mother's arms, was earned forward. She was too small to
receive the bread and wine together in a spoon, as the Copts
receive communion, so the priest, dipping his finger in the
chalice, placed a single drop of wine on the child's tongue,
A deacon was standing near with a gulla full of water. He
poured water on the priest's hand, and the priest swiftly
dashed it in Sabaat's face. This made the child gasp and, in
opening her mouth to cry, she received her first Communion.
"While this was taking place, theie was a movement in the
church, and I saw what appeared to be a dying woman
carried into the baptistry. She was one of the nuns from the
convent of Mari Girgis. Supported by three sisters, dressed
like herself in black, she was carried in and placed on the
floor of the baptistry near the haikal, where she lay moaning
and crying. I was told that she was desperately ill with
dengue fever. The priest administered the Sacrament with
a spoon, and the woman, now quiet except for her exhausted
breathing, was carried out of the church.

The priest drained the chalice, rinsed it and drank the
rinsings. The paten was washed and rinsed, and the deacon
drank the rinsings. When the spoon had been washed, the
deacon quickly laid it upon his eyes, a custom mentioned by
St. Cyril of Jerusalem in the middle of the Fourth Century.

The congregation now crowded round the haikal screen in
readiness for the surprising moment which concludes the
Coptic Mass. The priest came to the door of the screen
attended by the deacon, who held a gulla of water. He
poured a stream of water on the priest's hands and the priest
instantly tossed it up towards the roof. There was a wild
scramble as men and women pressed forward to receive a
drop on face or body. Three times the priest tossed water
into the air, and three times the congregation rushed for